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'it their lordships. I certainly had every appearance of
wealth. My costume was gorgeous; my rings, snuff-boxes,
chains, rny watch set with diamonds, my diamond and ruby
cross, which I wore on a wide crimson ribbon, gave me an
appearance of importance. The cross was the Order of the
Spur which the Pope had given me. I had carefully re-
moved the spur, so that no one could guess what it really
was; and one would no more say to a gentleman, 'What
order is that?' than one would say to a lady, cHow old are
you?'
I left off wearing this cross in 1765, when the prince
palatine of Murcia told me to get rid of the rubbish! It was
he who knocked away the first stone from the arch support-
ing the kingdom of Poland.
The old man of the house was a marchese; the two
tousins each bore the title of march esa; they were very
beautiful. I wanted to find out more about them, as I had
no confidence in Barbaro. In half an hour visitors began
to arrive, on foot and in carriages, several well-dressed
ladies and equally well-dressed young men. We were about
twenty in all. We sat round a large table and played a
game called ^Bankruptcy.' When I had lost a few sequins,
I left with Barbaro.
'I will lend you two hundred sequins,' I said; 'but as I
don't want to lose them, you must find me security for
them. You must give me half your profits, but be careful
not to let any one know I am interested in your game. If
I think any one suspects us, I will punt against you and ruin
you.'
£You can rely on my discretion; besides, it is to my
advantage to have people believe the bank belongs to me.'
I ^met Triulzi at the opera that evening.
CA p-ofos de rien? said he, CI hear you have decided to
let me have the sable robe. I am very much obliged to you,
and will give you the fifteen thousand francs whenever you
like,'
'You can send for the dress to-morrow morning. By the

